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The Law of Newspapers.

1. Subseribera who do not give express no-
fice to the conbrary are ¢onsidered as wish-
ing to continue their aubscription.

2. If subseribers order the discontinuance of
their periodieals, the publisher may continue
to send them until all arrearages are paid.

3. If subscribers neglect or refuse to take
their periodicals from the office to which they

are directed, !Ilﬂ{;_nr-- held respousible, till they
i

have settled the
tinned.

I. If subseribersramove Lo other'places with-
oul informing the publisher, and the papers are
sent to the former directlion, they are held res-
ponsible.

3, The Courts have decided that refusing to
take periodicals from the office, or removing
awl leaving them unealled for, is prima facia
evidenee of intentional fraud.

1l and ordered them discon-

YOUNG MEN OF EVERY CREED.

BY W. Il. FRIDEAUX.
—_—
Yoonz men of every ereed!
Up and be doing now ;
The time is come to “run and read,”
With thoughtful eye and brow.

Extend your grasp to catch
Things unattnined before,

Touch the guick spring of Reason’s latch,
And enter at her door!

The saeds of minds are sown
In every human breast;

But dormant lie, unless we own
The spirit’s high behest !

Look onwardly,and LEans,
Look inwardly and Tuisg;

Aud truth and love shall brighter burn
O'er Error’s wasting brink.

Give energy to thonght,
_By musiug as you move 3
Nor deem unworthy aught,
Or trifling for your love!

Plunge in the erowding mart—
There read the looks of men;

And Iuman Nature’s wondrous chart
8hall open to the ken!

Shun oppression—tis sin !

“.']l'}neh eadliest, fatal ban
lch ever veiled the licht withi
And palled the soul ofg:un !l .

In iu-tim :{rﬂk sublime,
G esigned you should
The pillared props gf gr:wrr‘ Ll:nl;; ium.,
Supporting solid good.

Tread far the forest; climb
The sloping hill wayside,

And feel your spirits ring their chime
ot 88 and wide!

Where’er your footsteps tend,
Where'er your feelings flow,
Be man and j!;ra!.her to the end—

Comipassionate the low!

Cerb Anger, Pride and Hate ;
Let Love the watchword be;

Then will your hearts be truly great,
God-purified and free !

LITTLE THINGS.

Seorn not the slightest word or deed,
o Nor deem it void of powers
There’s fruit in each wind-wafted seed,
A Y s
- Wor

Xnd Sl it back te Tty e the hearts
A ook of love bid sin depact,

And still unholy strife.

Noaet falls tiruitleu; none can tell
, How vast its powers be

l\nr'yrhn ruult:o nn!olr dwal
_Within it silently.

Work and despair not,

_15?'_41 French child said to th: priest:
s by is it, my father, that we ::r'::‘;ry day
Felbitag: bread, instead of our bread
r"ery wuk. or e or whole

ol & month,
IV ears? hwh - ;
Bave it fre .Y you littls goose, so as to always

fonal insertion, per square.<s««. <50
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Hiscellmeons,

MARRYING A COUNT.
BY KATE SUTHERLAND.

“Is any body dead?”

“Yes, Sowmebody dies every
ondl.

“So they say.
What are
about?"

“] am not aware that I look so very
solemn.” :

“Yon do then as solemun as the grave,”

“Then [ must be a grave subject,” The
young man affected to smile.

“You smile like death's head, Abel.—
What is the matter?

Abel Lee took his interrogator by the
arm, anddrew him aside. When they
were a litle apart from the gay company,
he said in a low voice—

“You told me that 2 month ago.”

“She is here to night.”

“So I See

“And is as cold to me as an icicle.”

“For a very plain rcason.”

“Yes too plain.” .

“Whiskers and moustaches are driving
all before them. The man is nothing now;

8ec-

But I dou't mean that
you looki so solemn

)| hair is every thing. Glover will carry off

the prize unless you can hit upon some
plan to win back the favor of Miss Ara-
bella. You must come forward with high-
er attractions than this rival can bring.”

Lee drew his fingers involuntarily over
his soomth lip and chin, a movement which
his friend observed and comprehended.

“Before the hair can grow, Arabelln
will be won,” he said.

“Do you think I would make a fool of
myself#"

“Fool of yourselt! What do you mean
by that? You say you love Arabella Jones.
Il you wish to win her, you must make
yoursell attractive, yon have only to culti-
vate whiskers, mustaches and an im-
perial, and present a more luxuriant
crop than Glover. The whole matter is
very simple, and comprised in a nut-shell.
The only difficulty in the way is the loss of
time censequent upon the raising of this
hairy crop.

It is plain, in fact, that you must take a
shorter way; you must purchase what you
havn't time to grow.  Hide yoursell for a
week or two and then make your appear-
ance with enough hair upon your face to
conceal one-half or two-thirds of your fea-
tures, and your way to the heart of Miss
Jones is direct.”

4“1 feel too serious on the subject to malke
it a matter of jesting,” said Lee, not byany
means relishing the levity of his friend.
“But, my dear sir,” urged the friend,
“] propose is your only chance. Glover
will have it all his own way, if you do not
take some means to head him offf The
matter is plain enough. Inthe days of
chivalry a knight would do almostany un-
reasonable thing—enter upon almost any
muad adventure—to secure the favor of his
lady love; and will you hesitate when noth-
ing of more importance than the donning
of false whiskers and moustaches is con-
cerned? You don't deserve to be thought
of by Miss Jones.”

“Jest away, Marston, il it is so pleas-
ant to you," remarked Lee, with a shightly
offended air.

“No, but my dear fellow, I am in ear-
nest. 1 really wish to serve you. Siill,
if the only plan at all likely to succeed is
so repugnant to your feelings, you must
let the whole matter go. Depend upon it
there is no other chance for you with the
lady.”

“Then she must go. I would not make
a fool of mysell for the Queen of Sheba.
A man who sacrifices his own self-respect
in order to secure the love of a woman be-
comes unworthy of her love.”

“Well said, Abel Lee! That is the sen-
timent of a right mind, and proves to me
that Arabella Jones is unworthy of you.—
Let her to'the whiskers, and do you
try to some one who has soul enough
to love the man.”

The young men separated, to mingle
with the company. arston could not
help noticing Miss Arabella Jones more
particularly than before, and perceived she
was coldly polite to all the mung- men who
ventured to approach her, but warm and
smiling as a June morning to an  individ-
ual named Glover, who had been abroad,
and returned homerich in bairy honars, if
in nothing else. The manners of this
Glover distinguished him as much as his
appearance. -

“To think that a woman could be at-
tracted by a thing like that! he said to
himself, a little pettishly, as he saw the
alacrity with which Arabella seized the of-
fered arm of Glover to accompany him to
the supper table.

Marston

humor and relished practical joking rather
more than was consistent with the com-
fort of other people. 'We cannot commend
him for this trait of character. But it was
one of his faults, and all men have their
failings. It would have given him great
pleasure, could he have induced Abel Lee
ivalry in the moustaches and
whisker].ine;h:tAhlehadtoommhgmd
sense for that, and Marston, be it said
hiaaedic.mrejoieedmﬁndlhnhﬂhd.
Still the idea having once entered his §
he could not drive it away. He had a
most unconquerable desire to see some one
m“ﬂpgmiﬁunmt}lm and was half
tempted to do it himself, for the mere fun
of the thing. But this was rather more
trouble than he wished to take.

was a fellowof 2 good deal of | ject

Not very long after this, a young stran-
ger made his appearance in fashionable
circles, and created quite a flutter among
the ladies. Ile had besides large whis-
kers, large moustache, and larger imperi-
als than Glover, a superb goatee, and ade-
cided foreign accent. He soon threw the
American in the shade especiallyas a
whisper got out that Le was a French
Count, travelling though the country, who
purposely concealed his title. The object
of his visit, it was also said, was the selec-
tion of a wile from among the lovely and

isticated dauoghters of Amenca.—
He wished to find some one who had nev-
er breathed the antificial air of the higher
circles in his own country; who would love
him for himsell alone, and become his
loving companion through life,

How all these important fuets in relation
to him got wind few paused 1o inquire.—
Young ladies forgot their plain-faced, un-
titled, vulgar lovers, and put on their best
looks and miost winning graces for the
Count. Fora time he carried all before
him. Daily might he be seenin the Chesnut
street, gallanting some favored belle, with
the elegant air of dancing master, and the
grimace ofa monkey. Staid citizens stop-
ped to look at him, and plan old ladies
were half in doubt whether he were a man
or a pongo.

At last the Count’s more particular at-
tentions were directed to Miss Arabella
Jones, and from that time the favored
Glover found thathis star had passed its
zenith. It wasin vain that he curled his
moustache more fiercely, and hid his chin
in a goatee fully as large as the Count's;
all was of no avail. The ladies generally
and Miss Arabella in particular, locked
coldly upon him.

As for Abel Lee, the bhitteress of his
disappointment was already passed. The
conduct of Arabella had disgusted him, and
he therefore looked calmly on and marked
the progress of events.

Atlength the count, from paying marked
attention to Arabella in comnpany, began
to visit her occasionally at her father's
house, little to the satisfuction of Mr. Jones
the father, who had never worn a whisker
in his life, and had a most bitter aversion
to moustaches. This being the case, the
course of Arabella’s Jovedid not, it may be
supposed. run very smooth. for her father
told ber very decidedly that he was not go-
ing to have “that monkey-faced fellow”
coming about his house. Shocked at such
vulgar language, Arabella replied—

“Gracious me, father! Don't speak in
that way of Mr. De Courci. He's a
French Count, travelling in disguise.™

“A French monkey! What on earth
put that nonseuse into your head?”

“Every body knows it, father. Mr De
Courci tried to conceal his rank but his
English valet betrayed the secret. Heis
suid to be connected with one of the oldest
families in France, and to have immense
estates near Paris,”

“The largest estates he possess are in
Whiskerando, if you ever heard of that
place. A French Count! Preposter-
ous!"

“] know it to be true,” s=aid Arabella,
emphatieally.

“How do you know it Miss Confi-
dence?”

#] know it, from the fact that I hinted to
him, he did not deny it, His looks and
manners betrayed what he attempted to
conceal.”

“Arebella!™ said Mr, Jones with a good
deal of sternness, “if you were silly enough
to hint to this fellow what you say you.
did, and he was imposter enough not to
deny it on the spot in the most unequivo-
cal terms, then he adds the character of a
designing villian to that of a senseless fop,
In the name of homely, American com-
mon sense, can you not see plain as day-
Light that he is no nearer akin to a foreign
nobleman than his barber or boot-black
may be?”

Arabella was silenced, because it was
folly to contend in this matter with her
father, who was a blunt, common-sense,
clear seeing man; but she was not in the
least convinced Mr. De Courci was nota
French Count for all he might say, and
what was better, evidently saw attractions
in her superior to those of which any of
her fair compeers could boast,

“My dear Miss Jones,” said the Count,
when they next, met, speaking in that de-
lightful foreign accent, so pleasing tothe
ear of the young lady, and with the frank-
ness pecublar to his nature. “I cannot
with-hold from you the honest expression
of my sentiments. It would be unjust to
myself, and unjust to you; for these senti-
ments too nearly involve my own peace,
and it may be, yours.”

The Count hesitated, and looked interes-
ting. Arabella blushed and trembled.—
The words, “You will speak to my father,”
were on the lady’s tongue. Butshe checked
herself, and remained silent. It would
not do to make that reference of the sub-

Then came a gentle pressure of hair
upon her cheek, and a gentle pressure
from the gloved hand in which her own
Was res .

“B;;dnrymg lady am I under-

Ambella answered, delicately, by re-
turning the gentle pressure of her hand,
and leaning perceptible nearer the Count
De Courci.

“I am the happiest of men!” said the

Count, enthusiastically.

“And I the happiest of woman,”
Arabelly, audibly, and in spirit.

“¥Your father?” said De Courci. “Shall

see him?" e

“Jt will not be well yet” i
maiden, evincing a good deal of confusion.

“My father is"—

“Is what?" asked the nobleman, slight-
ly elevating his person. .

“Isa man of some pecalinr notions.
Is, in fact, too rigidly Americap. He does
not like"—

Arubelln hesitated.

“Doesn’t like foreigners.  Ab, T com-
prehend,” and the Count shrugged his
shoulders and looked dignified as a man
whose face is covered with hair can look.
1 :i'l am;cilr_ry to say that he has unfeun-

ed prejudites, agamst evg:,- thing not
'\"ulgnglg,') Anq?rhn. £

“He will not consent, then?"

#] fear not, Mr. De Courci.”

“Hum-um. Ah! and the Countthought
for some moments. “Will not consent.
What then? Arabella™ and he armed
in’ his manner—*“Arabella, shall an un-
foun prejudice interpose with its icy
barrjers? Shall the hearts that are ready
to melt into one, be kept apart bythe mere
word of a man? Forbid it Ec\'e! But
suppose 1 go to him?"”

“It will be useless.
ding as iron,”

Such being the case, the Count pro-
posed an elopement; to which Arabella
agreed after the expression of asmuch re-
luctance as seemed to be called for.

A few weeks susequently, Mr. Jones
received a letter from some person un-
known, advising him of the facl, that if at
a certain hour on that evening, he would
g0 to a certain place, he would intercept
Mr. De Courci in the act of running away
with his daughter. This intelligence
half maddened the father. He hurried
home, intending to Comfort Arabella with
the letter he had received, and then lock
her up in her room. But she had gone
out an hour before, Pacing the floor in
a state of strong excitement, he awaited
her return until the shadows of evening
began to fall. Darkness closed over
things, but still she was away, and it soon
became cvident that she did not mean to
come back.™

It was arranged between De Courci
and Arabella that he was to wait for her
with a carriage at a retired place in the
suburbs, where she was tojoin him. They
were then to drive to a minister’s, get the
marriage ceremony performed, and proceed

thence to take ssion of an elegant
suite of rooms \\‘xl)\‘$§1e had been engaged in
one of the most fashionable hotels in the
eity. To escape all danger of interference
with her movement, the young lady had
left home some hours before evening, and
spent the tiine between that and the bliss-
ful period locked for with such trembling
delight, in the company of a young friend
and confidant. Darkness at length threw
a veil over all things, and under cover of
this veil Arabelln went forth alone, and
hurried to the appointed place of meeting.
A lamp showed her the carriage in waiting
and a man pacing slowly the pavement
near by, whilst she was a considerable dis-
tance off. Her heart beat wildly, the
breath came heavily up from her

She quickened her pace, but soon stopped
suddedly in alarm, for he saw a man ad-
vancing rapidly from another quarter. In
a few moments this individual came up
to the person who was walking before the
carriage, and whom she saw to be her
lover. Leud words instantly followed,
and she was near enough to her an angry
voice say—

“I'll count you, you base scoundrel™

It was the voice of her father! Fear-
ful lest viclence should be done to her lover
Arabella screamed and flew to the spot.—
Already was the hand of Mr. Jones at
De Courci’s throat, but the Count inrdis-

ise, not relishing the h of the
gutdignam l'utherl,!mdiwngr:;gd hg:::iglf and
fled ingloriously, leaving poor Arabella to
the unbroken fury of his ire. Without
much ceremony he thrust her into the wait-
ing carriage, and giving the driver a few
hurried directions, entered himsell. What
passd between the disappointed Countess,
that was to be, and her excited father, is
not our business to relate.

Not content with having interrupted this
nice ltitle matrimonial ement. Mr.
Jones called at the hotel where De Courci
put ur. early on the next morning. But
the elegant ﬁ)reig*ner had not ocupied his
appartments during the night. He called
a few hours later, but he had not yet made
his appearance; in the moming, but De
Courci was stillaway. On the next morn-
:{ngl the following appeared in one of the
daily newspapers,

“NirrED f: rur Bup.—Fashionable
people will remember a whiskered, mous-
tachoed fellow with a forreign accent,
named De Courci who has been turning
the heads of half the silly young gizls in
town for the last two months.—He permit-
ted it to leak out; we believe, that he was a
French Count, with immense estates near
Paris, who had come to this country in or-
der to lock for a wife. This was of course
believed, for there are illing to
credit the most j ies i
world. Very soon a love affair came on,
and he was about running off with the sil-
ly daughter of a good, substantial eitizen.
By some means the father got wind c;':he
matter, and repaired to the lgmed' ce
of meeting just in time. He found De
Courci and a iage in waiting. With-
out ‘Il:i:l‘:h ceremony, he laid violent hands
on the Count, who thought it better to run
than to fight, and therefore fled i i

'ﬁn as the danghter arrived on

c has not been heard of =i
could write a col

He is as unben-

disguise is no doubt & scheming villian at
heart.”

Poor Arabella was dreadfully cut down
when this notice met hereye. It wasa
long time before she ventured into company
again, and ever after hed a mortal aver-
sion to moustaches and imperials. The
Count never after made his appearance
in Philadelphia.
|. The young man named Marston, who
{ had jested with Abel Lee about the loss of
his lady love, was seated in his room some
ten minutes after the sudden e
of Mr. Jones at the place of mm
tween the two lovers, when his door was
thrown open, and in bounded De Courci,
hair and all! Cloak, hat and hair were
instantly thrown aside, and a smoothe,
young, langhing face revealed itsell
from behind wiskers, moustaches, and
goatee.

“Where's the Countess?” asked Marston,
in a merry voice. *Did she faim?”

“Dear knows! That sturdy old Ameri-
can father of hers got me by the throat
before I could say Juck Robinson, and I
was glad to make off with a whole skin.
Arabella arrived at the moment and gave
a glorious scream. Of anything further,
deponent sayeth not.

#She’ll be cured of monstaches or I'm
no prophet.”

“I guess she will. But the fact is, Mar-
ston.” and the young man locked serivus,
“I'm afraid this joke has been carried too
far.”

“Not et all. The moral effeet will tell
upon our silly young ladies, whose heads
are turned with & foreign accent and a
hairy lip. You acted the whiskered fop to
a charm. No one could have dreamed
that all was counterfeit.”

“So far as the general effect is concerned,
I have no doubt; but I'm afraid it was
wrong to victimize Miss Arabella for the
benetit of the whole race of weak-minded
girls, The effect upon her may be more
serious than we apprehend,”

“No Ithink not. The woman who
could pass by as true a man as Abel Lee,
for a foreign Count in disguise, hasn't
heart enough to receive o deep injury.—
She will be terribly mortified, but thut will
do her good.”

“If it turn out tobe no worse than that,
Ishallbe glad. But, I must own, now
that the whole thing is over, that 1 am not
as well satisfied with myselfas I thought 1
would be. I don't know what my good
sister at the South would say, if they knew
I had been engaged in such a mad-capal-
fair. But]lay all the blamne wupon you.
You with your cool head, oughtto have
known better than 1o start a young hot-
brained fellow like me, just let loose from
college, uponsuch a wild adventure. I'm
afraid that if Jones had once got me fairly
into his clutches, he would have made day-
light shine throngh me.”

“Ha! ha! No doubt of it. But come,
don’t begin to lock longed-faced. We
will keep our own counesel, and no one
need be the wiser forour participation in
this matter, Wait a while, and let us en-
joy the nine Jay's wonder that will fol-

ow."”

But the young man, who was a relative
of Marston, and who had come tothe city
fresh from coliege, just in the nick of time
for the latter, felt, now that the excitement
of his wild prank was over, a great deal
more sober about the matter than he had
expected to feel. Reason and reflection
told him that he had no right to trifie with
any one as he had trifled with Arabella
Jones. But it was too late to mend the
matter. No great harm, however, come
of it; and perhaps, good: for a year subse-
quently, Abel Lee conducted hisold flame
to the altar, and she makes him a loving
and faithful wife.

E&S™ A country newspaper conlains an
advertisement in which the details of a
“Grocery and Provision Store,” are thus
whimsically coupled. “Always a great
variety of the finest articles, jugs and
jewsharps, mutton-hams and mustard, cod-
fish and coffee, candy and cream pitchers,
mackerel and matches, shad and shaving-
boxes, cheese and chocolate, brooms and
beer, teas and tenpenny’s, hard soap and
soft soap, bed cords and baskets, pipes and
pigtail, cigarsand cider, brandy and bees-
wax, gin and gingerbread, whiskey and
whip stocks, starch, steamers and stough-
tons, &c.

B~ A Gentleman travelling in Eu-
rope, last summer, copied the following
lines from a tombstone mn a grave-yard, in
Liangollen, North Wales :

“QOnr life is but a winter day—

Some only breakfast and away;

Others to dinner stay, and are well fed:
The oldest man but sups and goes to bed.
Large is his debt who lingers out the day:
Who goes the soonest has the least to pay.”

B&™ A few years ago a e went to
a country Church to be married. When,
in the course of the marriage service, the
Minister asked the bridegroom, in the usu-
al form, “Wilt thou have this woman to be
thy wedded wife?” he coolly answered,
"lyobemlwm; I'm come o'purpose.”

B~ A Jerscyman was sick, and
Was not ex; to recover. is friends
got around hi bed, and meul't:;:nr

says:

«I—think—1'd rather stay—where 'm
—better acquainted.”

When amanhasa deal of fault to find
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POPPING THE QUESTION.

Jedediah H was dead in love with
the beauteous Sally, Hammaond, but owing
to an uncouguo rable feeling of diffidence,
he had never bee:in:?e to screw up his
ol ¢ to the sticling point requisite to
cn:!l?lg him to inform her of his predilec-
tien. ~‘Three several times he had dressed
up in his “Sunday-go-to-meeting-fixings,"
and made his way to her father's house,
determined this tune to *do or die.” Bat
unluckily, his courage oozed away, and be-
came small by degrees, and beautifully less,
(as the politicians say,) still, when he was
fairly in her presence, he was barely able
to remark that it was a warm evening.—
Sally at length, got tired of this oft-reitera-
ted observation, and resolved o help him
out of his predicament, for, like a true
woman, she had not failed to pereeive what
Jedediah was trying to come at, but couldn’t.
For the fourth time, Jedediah came, but
did not succeed any better. Sally com-
menced her attack by informing him that
Mary Somers, an intunate friend, was go-
ing to be married.

“You don't say so,” said Jedediah, that
being the only idea that occured tohim, ex-
cept one, and that he didn’t dare give ut-
lerance Lo,

“Yes,” said Sally, “she’s going to be
married next week. It seems rather
queer that she should be married before
me, considering’she’s a year younger.

Jedediah's heart leaped up in his throat,
but he didn’t venture tosay anything.

There was a pause.

“Jededinh,” resumed Sally, after a lit-
tle hesitation, “I'll tell you something, if
you'll promise, certain true, that you won't
never telllanybody.”

“No, I won't. say Jedediah, stoutly proud
of the confidence reposed in him.

“Ttisn't much, after all,” said Sally, cast-
ing down her eyes, *“only a dream, and I
don’t know whether I ought to tell you af-
ter all; though to be sure there was some-
thing about you in it."

“Do tell me,” pleaded Jedediah, his
curivsity overcoming his bashfuliess ina
degree,

“But I'm afraid you'll tell after a1L.”

“No, I won't certain, true. 1 hope I
may be horse-whipped if I do.”

“Then—don't Lmk at me, Jedediah, or
I can’t tell n—1 dreamed that—thnt—that
you and I—IJ never shall beable wotell you
—ithat you and I were going to be married
the day before Mary Sumers.

Jedediah started, as il struck by a gal-
vanic battery, and shouted enthusiastically
—*8o wr wirw, gosh, il you'll only say
the word."”

Of course Sally was astonished at this
sudden application of her dream, and could
not believe he was in earnest. At length
she )’iu Ided her consent, and her dream
was vertified at the aliar, in less than a
week.

Ladies that have bashful lovers, take
heed !

Yankee B]—:;;wdnm.
When the prospect of forming a large

| manufacturing town on the Mernimack

river was in contemplation, some of the
persons concerned sent up Mr. + 3
young gentleman skilled ag an engineer,
and who was also fond of sporting, 10 view
the water privilege carefully, and to make
inquiry as to prices of land in the vicinity.
He went with his dog, gun, and ing-
tackle, and obtained bourd ina farmer's
house, & Mr. F.; and spent his time in
viewing the falls, and the canal, and the
river, and grounds, with occasional fowling
and fishing. After spending some time
there, in talking with the farmer, one eve-
ning he told him that he liked the place
very well, and thought that he should be
leased to come and live there.  The man
said he should be pleased to have him.

“Well, Mr. F., what will you take for
your farm ?

“Why Idon't want tosell it, Mr. B.; nor
would I, unless I can get twice what it is
worth as 1 am satisfied here; and don't
want to move."”

“Well what do you say the farm is
worth, Mr. F.”

“Why, it is worth £1,500, and I won't
sell it for less than 3,000.”

«“That is too much, I can't give that.”

“Very well, you need not.”

Here the conversation ended. Mr. B,
continued his sporting; and having received
his instructions in the course of a few days,
rencwed his talk with Mr. F., and said 10
hitmn, -
“Well Mr. F., I have made up my mind
that I should like to live here very well,
and though you ask so much, I will ke up
with your offer, and give you £3,000."

“Why, as to that, Mr. B., you did not
gz:.my farm when I offered it to you,and
I am not willing to scll it now for anything
less than £6,000.

“You are joking, Mr. F."

“Not so, Mr. B., I am in earnest, and
shant continue my offer more than 24
hours.”

B., finding that he was determined, went
off’ for instructions, and the next day told
Mr., F. he would give $6,000. The pur-
chase was made, deeds and money
paid. Some time afterwards Mr. B. ask-
ed the farmer reason

NO. 4.

what it meant, but I ht senething was
in the wind, and 1 was determined, if you
asked me i 10 sell my farm 1 would
demand double the price.”

Thus began the purchase of land upon
which the greatmanufacturing city of Low-
ell, Mass,, has been erected,

THE TAMING OF THE SHREW.

In a certain town in Spain, there was a
Moeor of great respectability, who had a
- 1 man in the d::or{i, full

great eets, bul so , that he had
the will, !I;:an the powcmxeune them.
In the same place there was another
Moor, very rich, and he had an only
daughter; but she was a devil, and nobody
would marry her.

The young man came one day to his
father, aud said, “Father, I am weary of
the poor and wretched life that I lead, I
wish to marry.”

The father said he should be delighted
if his son could find a partner that swited
him. Upon which the young man named
his neighbor’s daughter. On hearing this,
the father was much surprised; but the son
persisted in desiring his father to speak 1o
the Moor, who was his intimate friend,and
ask him for hisdaughter. The Moor said,
when he was applied to, he had no objec-
tion, but whosoever had his daughter, would
be better dead than alive,

The wedding day, however, was fixed
and the bride was led away to her hus-
band’s house; and according to the Moor-
ish custoin, a supper was prepared, and a
table luid, and the fathers and mothers left
the bride and bridegroom together till the
nextday, not without great fear and sus-
picion that they should find the bridegroom
in the morning dead, or not far from it.

Assoon asthey were gone, the new
married couple sat down at the talle, and
before she could speak, he looking about
him, saw one of his house dogs, and calling
to him with a lowd voice, ordered him 10
bring him some water, to wash his hands,
which the dog not doing, he got up ina
rage, and drew his sword; this the dog
seeing, run away, and he after him, till he
had cavght him, and cutoff his head and
legs, and body in peices, and dashed the
blood over the table, and all over the room,
then came and seated himself by the table.
He looked round again, and saw a Maltese
beagle, and guve him the same order; but
on his not complying, he first threateneld
he would serve him as he served his mos-
tff; then springing from his chair, he
caught him by his legs, and cut him into a
hundred pieces. He then returned a sec-
ond time to the table, making horrid faces
and furious gestures, and stared wildly
around him.

The bride, who was an eye wilness of
all this, was beside herself for fear, and
m\'»id, without being able to wtter a syl-

He then swore he would serve every
living Jcrenture in the same manner, not
excepung his horse, which was the only
one lhe had remaining to him; he then
having killed his horse, came back to the
table, with his sword reeking m blood
and seeing no other animal to kill, turned
his eyes upon his wife, and cried with =
furious voice, “get up and bring me some
water to wash my hands.”

She immediately rose and brought him
water. Then he said, if you had not done
it, I wonld have served you as Iserved the
dogs and horse. He then ordered her to
help him, which she did, but with so horrid
an aspect that she still expected © have
her head cat off. Inthe same manner
they passed the night together, amd she nev-
er spoke, but did e\'c:ly thing he bade her ;
and when they had slept some little, he
said to his wife, “I have not been able to
rest from rage to-night, see that nobody
disturls me to-morrow morning, and take
care that I have a good breakfnst.”

Early in the morning, the rarents of the
bride and bridegroom knocked at the door,
and as no one answered, they concloded
that the bridegroom was either killed or
wounded, and when they saw the bride
come to the door without her husband, they
were confinned in their suspicions,

As soon as she saw them, she begon
to call them traitors, and asked them bhow
they dared to come to the door without
speaking; make no noise or you are all
dead men. This astonished them all more,
and when they knew how the night had
been passed, they thought very highly of+
the young man for his great :Ki!l m gov-
erning his wife, and ing his house-
hold; and from that day forward, she is so
well managed, that he lived perfectly well
with her, and the father-in-lew took a himt
from his gon, and killed = horse to keep
um1s wile in order.

CAUTIONARY HINT.

Lord chancellor Brougham lately com-
plained of a noise in his Court, and told
the door keeper that #it seemeid no use to

to him; but if the noise continued, he
speak to his successor.” ;

B The heart of a girl is like a
nest where The little swallow chirps, shows
its head, tries its wings, and watches the
favorile moment 1o fiy.

PB&™ The New Bedford Standand says
that the office of Lientenant Governor of
Massachosetts is*like the curl inn pig’s
tail,” more for ororment then use.

“g" “Shall we take 2 nos up Bradway?™
said a voung New Yorker, who was showing
his counts ¥ cousin the wondern of the @it; —

L0 dear, no™ said the [rightened gizl
would pot do Lhat in the styest™ f




